No.  3 


As  a Volunteer. 


Cbas:  H.  OabHcl. 


1.  A call  forloy-al  soldieraComestooDdaEd  all;  Sol-diera  for  the  con • flict, 

2.  Yes,  J esus  calls  for  soldiers  Who  are  filled  with  pow’r,  Soldiers  who  will  serve  Him 

3.  He  calls  you, for  He  lovesyou  With  a heart  most  kind,  He  whose  heart  was  broken, 

4.  Andwhenthewariso-ver.Andthevle-t’ry  won,  When  the  true  and  faith-ful 


Will  you  heed  the  call?  Will  yon  an-swer  quick-ly,  With  a read-y  cheer, 
Ev-’ry  day  and  hour;  He  will  not  for -sake  you,  He  is  ev  - er  near’' 
Bro-ken  for  man-kind;  Now,  just  now  He  calls  you,  CaUs  in  ac-csnts  clear, 
Gath-er  one  by  one,  He  will  crown  with  g!o-ry  AH  who  there  ap-pear;’ 

-p-  i»-  -p.  -p.  p.  1? 


I ! I I I I I 

D.  S.  Je-8Ui  is  ike  Cap-tain,  We  will  nev~er  fear; 


No.  4-  BrigCiten  the  Corner  Where  ¥on  Are. 

Isa  Daisy  O(<}ot 


' ^ r - - <r  # 9 — 

1.  Do  . Dot  - wait  oa  • til  some  deed  of  great-neeg  yoa  may  do,  Do  cot 

2.  Just  a - bove  arecloud-edakiesthatyoa  may  help  to  clear,  Let  not 

3.  Here  for  all  yocr  ta-lent  you  may  sure  - ly  find  a need,  Here  re- 


walt  to  shed  your  light  a ° far.  To  the  ma  - ny  du<  ties  ev  - er  near  you 
car  -rowself  year  way  de-har,  - to  oneheart  a-lonomay  fall  your 

fleet  the  blight  and  momiegstar,  E - ven  from  your  ham*b!e  hand  the  bread  of 


har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar,Bright-en  the  Gor-ner  where  you  are, 

♦ -p- J J ^ 


fEEE 


Thislsoneoftha  very  popular  songs  which  appear  in  SONGS  FOR  SERVICE, 
the  great  songbook  published  by  The  Rodeheaver  Co.,  Chicago 


All  Hail  the  Power. 


No.  5 


W!9Hani  Shrubsofff. 


1.  All  hail  thepow'iof  Jo-sus’ name,  Lot  as  ••  gels  pros-trato  fall;  ] 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light,  Who  fixed  this  earthly  ball; 

3.  Let  er  • ’ry  kin-dred,  ev-  ’ry  tribe,  On  this  tor  - ros-trial  ball, 
that  with  yon-der  sa-cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall;' 


roy  • al  di  - a-dom,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown  H 
strength  oflsraol's  might.  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown  H 

maj-es-  ty  ascribe.  And  crownJIim.crownHim, crown  Him, CrownH 

C7  - or-last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown  H 


1.  J3  - sus  shall  reign  wher-e’or  the  sun  Does  His  suc-ces-siTS  jow-neysrun: 
>.Fromnorthtosoutbtho  princes  moot.  To  pay  their  homage  at  flis  feet; 

3.  To  Him  shall  end -loss  prayer  be  made.  And  end-less prais-es  crown  Bis  head- 

4.  Peo  - pie  and  realms  of  cr  - »ry  tonguoDwell  on  His  love  with  sweet  • est  song  ’ 


B,sk.i.5-aomspre.d&om,ho«lo  store.  Till  Moons  sh.llw«  .ndwanooo  mom. 
Willows  ereoB-piresowe  tlieir  tod.  Aod  s.,-..,  tribes  .t-le„dKis  wd. 
H.s  naioe  Ike  s-rselpor-lnmo  sh.Il  rise  With  e,  - . i„^  . ,,  _ 

And  m - .uot  Toi  - cos  shall  pro  - claim  Their  ear  - >»  w •• 


No.  8 

Julta  Word  Howe, 


Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 


Melody,  «‘Q!ory  HalEeluJab.*' 


1.  MIse  eyes  have  seen  the  glo  • ry  o(  the  com  - isg  ol  the  Lord;  He  is  tr&m^liDg  eut  the 

2.  I have  eeea  Him  la  the  watch-fires  of  a bon^dred  cii^Uag  cam^;  They  have  boilded  Him  art 

3.  He  has  Bouod-ed  forth  tbo  tnusp-et  that  shall  ner  • er  call  re  - treat;  Ke  is  sift  * ing  out  the 

4.  In  the  beau  • tj  of  the  ill  ° tes,  Christ  was  bom  a - cross  the  see,  With  a glo  • ry  in  Bis 


TiQ’tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the  Isto-fd  Ught'ttbg  of  His  ter° 
al  - tar  b the  eve  - nlog  dewa  sod  damps;  I can  read  His  rigbt^us  sentence  by  the  iHeq  and 
hearts  of  men  be*  fore  His  jadg'seat  seat;  0 be  swift,  my  soul,'to  ac°swer  Him!  be  • bi° 
bo  • aom  that  trass  • fig  • ores  yon  and  me;  is  Ho  ^ed  to  make  men  bo  > ly,  1st  ns  die  to  make 

■'J- 


ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  ismarchiog  oi 
fiar*  ing  lamps,  His  day  is  marching  on.  I 61o'-iyI  ^o-iy,  bal-Ia-Iu-lahl  Gio-iyl  g!o*ty,  bal-k<ln>}sh! 
bmt  my  feet,  Oar  God  is  matcHog  on.  ( Glo  • lyl  glo^iy,  balds  • lu~jah!  (D.S.24 
make  men  free,'WhI!e  God  Is  marching  oi 


No.  9 The  Dominion  Fight  Is  On 

We’ve  won  in  old  Prince  Edward  and  in  Nova  Scotia  too. 

New  Brunswick  has  them  on  the  run,  Quebec  is  ringing^  true. 

Ontario  has  driven  out  the  Irait’rous  liquor  crew. 

Th'  Dominion  fight  is  on. 

Chorus 

Rally,  rally,  voters,  rally. 

Rally,  rally,  voters,  rally. 

Rally,  rally,  voters,  rally, 

Th'  Dominion  fight  is  on. 

They’re  beat  in  Manitoba,  in  Saskatchewan  th^’ve  quit. 

.Alberta  thumped  them  good  and  hard,  B.  C.  has  done  her  bit. 

And  even  down  in  Ottawa  they'll  soon  get  badly  hit. 

Th’  Dominion  fight  is  on. 

Chorus 

We  need  a law  that's  Nation-wide  'gainst  brewery  and  still. 

It’s  up  to  Parliament  to  pass  a Prohibition  Bill. 

If  Borden  won't  and  Laurier  don’t,  we’Ii  put  in  men  who  will. 

Th’  Dominion  fight  is  on. 

Chorus. 

When  Canada  has  shaken  off  the  shackling  curse  of  rum, 

Wilh  energy,  efficiency,  our  wheels  of  commerce  hum, 

We’ll  have  the  means  and  men  and  might  to  knock  (he  Kaiser  numb. 

Th'  Dominion  fight  is  on. 

Chorus, 


(5 


No.  11 


The  Maple  Leaf  forever. 

TaK  National  Sons  o?  Canada. 


Con  mirito.  , , 

1.  In  days  of  yor0,fromBritain's8h,ore, Wolfe, thedanntlesshero, came, Andpisnted 

2.  At  QueenstrOn  Heights,  andLundy’s  Lane,  Oar  brave  fathers,  side  by  side,  For  freedom, 

3.  Our  fair  Do-mm*ion  now  extends  From  Cape  Race  to  NootkaSoond;  May  peace  for- 

4.  On  Mer  - ry  England’s  far-famed  laud  May  kind  Heaven  sweetly  smile;  God  bless  Old 

f l»iP  t ^ ^ 


Alexander  Mu!r. 


firm  Bri-tan-nia’s  flag  On  Can-a  - da’s  fair  do-main;  Here  may  it  wave,  our 
homes,  and  loved  ones  dear.  Firmly  stood,  and  no  - bly  died;  And  those  dear  rights  which 
ev  - er  be  our  lot,  And  plen  - teous  store  a-bound;  And  may  these  *ies  of 
Scot-land  ev  » er-more.  And  Ire -land’s  Em -’raid  Isle;  Then  swell  the  song,  both 


boast  and  pride,  And  join  ia  love  to-geth-er;  The  Lil-y,  Thistle,  Shamrock,  Rose  entwine, 
they  maintained, We  swear  to  yield  them  never;  Our  watch  - word  ev  - er-nioro  shall  be, 
love  be  ours  Which  discord  cannot  sev-er;  And  Soar  - ish  green  o’er  Freedom’s  home, 
loud  and  long.  Till  rockgand  forest  quiv-er;  God  save  our  Kiug,  and  Heaven  bless 


The  Maple  Leaf  forever.  The  Maple  Leaf , our  emblem  dear, The  Maple  Leaf  forever; 


